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CHAPTER 1IV.

Miss Mitford’'s Intervention.

The captain stared after her depart-
ing figure; he listened to her footfalls
on the stalr, and then came to an in-
stant resolution. He would take ad-
vantage of her opportune withdrawal
He turned back to the table, seized hi
hat, and started for the door, only to
come face to face with another charm
fng young woman, who stood breath
less before him to his great and {li-con-
cealed annoyance, Yet newcomer
was pretty enough and young enough
and enough to give any man
the sheer pleasure of look-
to say nothing of speaking

the
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pause for
ing at her,
to her.

The resources of an ancient ward-
robe, that looked as though it had be-
longed to her great-grandmother, had
been called upon for a costume which
was quaint and old-fashloned and alto-
gether lovely. She was evidently much
younger than Edith Varney, perhaps
just sixteen, Wilfred's age. With out-
stretched arms the
completely, and Thorne,
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came to him
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ping toward her,
thing for me?”

“Of course 1 will.”

“Thank you very much,
tell Miss Varney when
down—just say good night
tell her that I've

“1 wouldn't do such a thing
wide, wide world,” returned Caroline
Mitford in pretended :mrm\.!y?,m-‘-n!

Why not?”

“It would be a
story, because you wou

“1 am sorry
said Thorne,
Good night, Miss

But before he
the girl, who was as light on
as a fairy, caught him by the arm.

“No—you don't seem to un dwru .u:ri
I've got something to say to you

“Yes, 1 know,” sald TI
some other time.”

“No, now."”

Of course, he could have freed him
gelf by the of a little but
such a thing was not to be thought of
Everything conspired keep him
when his duty called him away, he
thought quickly

“There isn’t any other said
Caroline, “it is tonight We are going
to have a Starvation party.”

“Good heavens!” exclaimed Thorne;
“another!

“Yes we are.”

“1 can’t see¢ how It concerns me "™

“It i goling to be over at ocur house,
and we expect you in half an hour.”

“l shouldn’t think you would want
to play at this time.”

“We are not going to play. We are
going to make bandages and sandbags
and-—-"

“You won't need me.
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“Thank you, Miss Mitford, 1 can't
come., | have my orders and I am
leaving tonight.”

“Now, that won't do at all,” said the
girl, pouting. “You went to Mamie
Jones' party; I don’t see why 9Jou
should treat me like this.”
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“Mamie Jones!” sald Thorne. “Why,
was last Thursday, and now |
have got orders, I tell you, and—"
But Caroline was not to be put off.
“Now, there's no use talking about
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aroline to herself,
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She Barred the Door Completely.

If Wilfred were only like
that!” she pouted. “But then-—our en
gagement’'s broken off anyway,
what's the difference. If he were like
that--I'd No-1I don't think I'd-—-"
Her soliloquy was broken by the en
trance of Mrs. Varney, who came slow
ly down the room.
“Why, Caroline dear! What are you
all to yourself?”
“O--just—] was just saying,
know-
I was
rain?”
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“Dear me, child; 1 haven't thought
about it. Why, what have you got on?
Is that a new dress, and In Rich
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Wilfred turned suddenly. his man
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| our engagement was broken off.
ia dozen

“Oh, you needn’t try to fool me.” he

“1 know well enough |
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officers proposing to you-—a
dozen for all 1 know.”

“What difference does It make?
she retorted pertly. “l1 haven't got to
marry them all, have 7"

“Well, it isn’t very nice to go on
like that,” sald Wilfred with an alr
into which he in vain sought to infuse
a detached, judicial, and Indifferent
appearance. “Proposals by the whole-
salal”
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“Well, there is something
Ho unrolled his package and
the trousers by the waisthand
and dangled them before her eyves
‘Cut those off,” he said; “they are
All you have to do is

you can

| to cut them here and sew up the ends,

| 0 that

they don’t ravel out.”
Caroline stared at him in great be
wilderment. She had expected some-

| thing quite different.

| she sald finally

|
i
|
!

| fit,

“Why, they are uniform trousers.”
“You are goling to join

She clapped her hands
“Give them to me.”

“Hush! don't talk so loud, for
heaven's fake” sald Wilfred. “I've
got a jacket here, t00.” He drew out
of the parcel a small army Jjacket, a
private soldier’'s coat. “It's nearly a
It came from the hospital. Johany
Seldon wore it, but he won't want it
any more, you know, and he was just
about my size, only his legs were
longer. Well,” he continued, as the
girl continued to look at him strange-
iy, "I thought you said you wanted to
help me.”

“1 certainly do.”

“What are you walting for,
asked Wilfred.

The girl took the trousers and
dropped on her knees before him.

{TO BE CONTINUED)

the army?
gleefully
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ADVISED TAKING OF CANADA

Benjamin Franklin's Counsel to Brit
ish Government Resulted in Cap-
ture of the Dominijon,

Benjaméq Franklin, the first Amert-
can philosopher and the first Ameri-
can diplomat, was not, as Mark Twain
averred, “twins, born simultaneously
at Beston and Philadelphia,” but as
the change In the calendar from
old stvis to new came after his birth
ar Vs

o= fanuary 8 1706, accord-

ing to the reformed almana: he was
born on January 17. In 1769 Franklin
was in England as agent for the
colony of Pennsylvania. Previous to
this, though little known, It was main
ly by the advice of Franklin that the
English government resolved to con-
quer Canada, and for that purpose
sent out Wolfe's expedition. Tt was
in 1759 that Franklin made a journey
from London to Scotland, of which
in a letter written to a Scoteh friend,
he used these words which have ever
endeared him to the Scot: I think

tho time we spent there was six
weeks of the densest happinéss | have
ever met with in any part of my
life, and the agreeable and instructive
society we found there in such plenty
has left so pleasing an impression on
my memory that, did not strong con-
nections draw me eleawhere, 1 belleve
Scotland would be the country |
should choose to spend the remainder
of my days In"

Our lives are truly at an end when
we are loved no longer.—Landor,

That Kind.

“And do you want to employ a law-
yer?" asked the jail-keeper.

“Yes,” replied the prisoner in the
cell, .

“Il send one in to you.”

“But will he want to come in here?”

“Oh, yes; the one I'll send you has
often been In jaill™

Time.
Time works wonders, but that is
probably becayse he never struck for
an elght hour day--Puck.
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